VOLUME X. NEW YORK, OCTOBER 27, 1887. NUMBER 252. 


Entered at New York Post Office as Second-Class Mail Matter. 
Copyright, 1887, by Mrrcuett & MILier. 





SNS 











INFORMATION. 


Helen: MAMMA, WHAT IS A casus belli? 
Mother: MY CHILD, NEVER SPEAK OF ANYTHING SO INDELICATE. 
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UR friends of the American Board have decided that 
however enlightened communities may be able to get 
along without having the prospect of acute future punish- 
ment held up before them, it will not do to allow any such 
latitude to the heathen. Missionaries who are not prepared 
to enforce their arguments in favor of the Christian religion 
with considerations of eternal torment must look elsewhere 
than to the Board for employment. The heathen must have 
their doctrine strong and hot, and if there is to be any dilu- 
tion of it they must dilute it for themselves. The Board cer- 
tainly does not propose to export emissaries who will confirm 
them in any of their doubts. 
* * * 
ONSISTENCY is a jewel of great reputation, and LIFE 
cordially sympathizes with the Board in its struggle to 
be consistent. And yet it believes that on the issue which 
comes up this year for the second time, the present minority 
will eventually win. The idea that the heathen who have not 
had a fair opportunity to understand and appreciate the 
gospel will be damned because they do not embrace it, is 
abhorrent to common sense and the average feelings of 
humanity. The Board has, in effect, admitted that “hell is a 
spiked gun here at home, and its usefulness is doubtful,” but 
thinks it ‘‘ will do to scare the heathen with still!” 
* * * 
IFE does not believe that hell is so essential to the 
enlightenment of the heathen as the Board seems to 
believe. There is plenty to teach them without that. Themen 
who affect to believe in eternal torment are not better men 
than those who do not, and will not make better teachers. 
Love, not fear, is at the bottom of the Christian religion. 
We can understand about love, and can see how it works. 
So can the heathen, if they are taught right. But as for 
hell ! 

Here's for you, American Board! Do you send out mis- 
sionaries who can preach true religion, true Christianity, and 
you needn’t worry about hell. Preach to the rest and hell 
will take care of itself. 


















VENING newspapers are breaking out in New York 

like the measles. The Sum has brought forth a lively 

little Evening Sun ; the World has got an Evening World ; 

and they say there is an Evening Star, and all for a cent 
apiece. 

We can stand the evening papers very well. They are 
pretty children and have diverting antics. But we are tired 
of hearing their several parents brag of them. The Sun 
takes up columns of its valuable morning space in repeating 
the smart things its bantling said the night before; the 
World can hardly find figures to express its offspring’s pro- 
digious circulation. 

Don’t be so weak, contemporaries! Let those babies kick 
and crow, but don’t insist that all your acquaintances shall 
admire them as much as you do. 


* * * 


HE eccentric New York Hera/d is suffering again from 
curvature of its political spine, and has about decided 
that it is “agin” the administration. 
“Way?” 
* * * 
ERY many of the readers of LIFE will mourn for the 
author of “John Halifax.” There have been greater 
woman-novelists than Mrs. Craik, but very few whose work 
did more to make the world sweet and habitable. 


* * * 


HE New York Sanztary Era asks: ‘“‘ Why are the seats 

in all public places and vehicles graded to the measure 
of the average man, so that three-fourths of the women must 
sit on the edge, or with their feet dangling, or barely reaching 
the floor with their toes?” In regard to public vehicles, 
granting that the seats are graded to the measure of the 
average man, because, Madame, if the seats were made to 
accommodate the average woman, they would be so low 
that the knees of the unhappy male would hover in such 
close proximity to the chin that conversation would be 
impossible, while rising would be so difficult an operation 
that the ladies would always be compelled to stand in the 
crowded cars, and in the bobtail to drop their fare in the 
box themselves. 

Then as to public places, with the bonnet of feminine kind 
gradually approaching the roof, the tendency of the orchestra 
chair toward the cellar would deprive the play-house of fifty 
per cent. of its patrons. 

The complaint we have—and taking us altogether we are 
about equal to the average man—is that seats are not graded 
to our measure, but to the average eight-foot freak who ex- 
hibits himself at a dime per head. 
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A LATE OCTOBER PASTORAL. N R. ROSCOE CONKLING says sugar and starch have 
killed more people than any two things in the world, 
How about conceit and bad politics, Mr. Conkling ? 
* * * 








N OW the Turkey, waxing fatter, 
Dreameth of the sauce and platter ; 







And he visits the clairvoyant 


And his spirits are not buoyant “T*HE Prohibitionists have carried every county in Florida 












When he learns that lack of breath, in which there has been a contest, but it must be 
Briefly : Death, remembered that most of the villa sites of Florida are still 
This portendeth. under water. 
Then he trendeth * * * 
O’er the border HE J/llustrated London News publishes an American 
Of Canawda, edition. We are very glad to see it, as it demonstrates 
In the hope that the Kanuck that some of the London news of the day will bear illus- 
Is too much down upon his luck trating. 
To join the ranks * * * 
ngning Came PORTRAIT OF A GENTLEMAN 






3ut in this his error’s sad, 







For it’s quite the fad 
For Aldermen and Cashiers who've embezzled many a bankful, 
When they’re safe across the border, to be thankful. 
And a farm-yard refugee 
Such as he 
Finds the climate of Quebec 









Hurts his neck. 





* * * 






HAT was a great dinner which ceiebrated the /’o/- 
unteer's victory. 
The diners doubtless covered all of the courses with as 
much grace as the Vo/unteer displayed in covering her two. 










* * * 









RURAL contemporary says that Governor Hill has a 


great future. 


We are glad to hear it, for he has had a very small past. os 
: : san 









* * * 





[AFTER P-ck HAS GOT THROUGH WITH HIM.] 
“ * * 





E don’t believe the rumor that Tiffany & Co. are 
making a pair of diamond-studded handcuffs for 
Mr. Sharp. 





BAND of bunco steerers call themselves a salvation 
* * * army, because they prey on the streets. 






* * * 


B' YSTON has done so much for New York in the way of 
yacht building that we really think the town should be A. N Irish club in Dublin, to show its contempt for Lord 
Randolph Churchill, elected him to membership at 





rewarded. 
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Why not annex it to our great Metropolis ? one meeting and expelled him the next. 
. oe : * * * 
N England, the cry is “ Reign, Victoria!” HE man who invested his savings in a submerged 
; In America, it is “* Hail, Columbia!” This is perhaps due Florida villa site will find, when he takes possession, 
to the freezing out of reigning families in this country. that he has made a bad topographical error. 








* * * * * * 
















“THE latest assertion in the Baconian matter is that F the Marquis of Aylesbury’s recent expulsion from the 
{ Bacon was able to write the plays, because he was Jockey Club the S¢. James's Gazette says the disgrace 
easily Shakes-peer. is worse than death ! 

The reasoning here is very subtle, but the question is still This is the first intimation that we have had that the 





English people consider death dishonorable. 





unsubtled. 

















A SONG OF A SHEPHERD. 


H, little Watteau Shepherdess, 
With golden-powdered hair ! 
Thou’rt artificial, I confess, 
But, oh, thou art so fair ! 
On dainty Dresden jars they paint 
You charmingly demure, 
Adored by little cupids quaint, 
Quite a la Pompadour. 


Decked out in flowered petticoats, 
Garnished o’er with buttons, 

With ribboned crook attending goats, 
And embryonic muttons, 

Dost ever dream of love, fair maid, 
‘* When woodlands waxeth green,” 

And dryads ’mid the sylvan shade 
Sound tinkling tambourine ? 


Oh, little Watteau Shepherdess ! 
I’m sick of love for thee, 

Take pity on my dire distress, 
Elope to Arcadee. 

Don’t hesitate, but pack your box, 
I’ve a chaise outside the town; 

I know a priest unorthodox, 


Who'll join us for a crown. 
Henry R. Evans. 





BOOKS THAT HAVE HELPED ME. 


HAVE been asked by a friend to give him a list of books that have 
helped me. I do not know if he is aware of the fact, but in the 
course of a very short career I have enjoyed an exceedingly varied 
experience. In all the professions from that of a youthful Napoleon 
of bankruptcy up to the one which now claims me as an honored 
member, I have plied my energies—in all save one. I have yet to 
lay siege to such honors as the pulpit affords, and until I can combine 
in my person the graceful agility of a Talmage with the composite 
eloquence of Robert G. Ingersoll, Roscoe Conkling, George Francis 
Train and the Rev. Adirondack Murray, I shall content myself with a 
pulpit on the outside of the church. 

Having followed, then, so many professions, it is no easy task to 
enumerate the books that have helped me. Indeed it were far easier 
to make a list of those which have not helped me. Topleasea friend, 
however, I will do what I can. 

To begin, as a student in college, the books which helped me most 
were the literal translations of the classics, published by the lamented 
Bohn, of London. It was a particularly frigid day when I[ could not 
easily overcome a Latin or Greek poet astride of his Pegasus by 
mounting the Pony of collegiate fame. 

Upon leaving college during the time that I was trying to forget all 
I knew so as to fit myself for a business career, I followed the profes- 
sion of the butterfly of fashion. My only books were the looks of 
tailor-made girls, and some of the folly which occasionally crops out 
in my writings may be directly attributed to my devotion to these 
volumes, 

In Wall Street, being an ambitious youth, the goal to attain which 
I strove was the Young Napoleonship of Finance, and by the aid of 
such books as ‘‘ How to be Rich though Poor,” ‘‘ From the Bucket 
Shop to the Stock Exchange, by a Millionaire,” ‘‘How I Made my 
Pile,” ‘‘ Ten Thousand a Week, or the Autobiography of Peter Penni- 
less: Born without a cent, Died with Liabilities amounting to Ten Mil- 
lions,” I got there. Guided by such invaluable text-books I managed 
to lose all I had and several hundreds of thousands more in a little 
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less than six months. The books which helped me most in the ensu- 
ing six months were my ledger, cash and day books, which mysteri- 
ously disappeared the day after my assignment. 

Next I turned my attention to the law. This step was not entirely 
a voluntary one, but as I was able to prove an alibi—for the account- 
books—I had no cause to regret it. In the pursuit of my legal studies 
I derived more profit from ‘‘ The Comic Blackstone” than from any 
other, although when my law library, consisting of the Civil Code in 
words of one syllable, a scrap-book of clippings from the Maz/ and 
Express on the career of David Deadly Field, and an Interlinear 
Parsons on Contracts, was sold at auction, the scrap-book brought 
some few dollars more than any of the others, due possibly to the fact 
that a third or fourth cousin by marriage of the great lawyer wished 
the book to place on his parlor table. 

Passing rapidly over the ensuing years of my life, and coming down 
to the present day, I find that in the pursuit of a literary career the 
books which are most helpful to me are Seventeenth Century Jest- 
Books, Records of the Civil War, Webster’s Dictionary, a three months’ 
commutation book on the Hudson River Railroad, the Directory, a 
book of quotations, and the cheque books of such publishers as see fit 
to invest their capital in the delicate phantasms of my facile though 
stub pen, which periodically see the light of day. 

I think my friend can derive all the assistance he needs from the list 
Ihave given him ; but in closing I cannot but call attention to one book 
which has afforded me in all my professions the greatest possible satis- 
faction ; a volume which has a larger circulation than the aggregate 
sale of Plutarch’s Lives, Pilgrim’s Progress, and Leaves from the High- 
lands ; a book which Robert Louis Stevenson, H. Rider Haggard, John 
Ruskin, the late Sylvanus Cobb, W. D. Howells and Ella Wheeler 
Wilcox would unanimously admit has given them more actual, lasting 
satisfaction than all the libraries of past, present and future ages 
together can give. That book is the Pocket-book! It is the one book 
in my library that I do not care to lend. Carlyle Smith. 














‘“‘Ou, NELLIE, IT MAKES MY HEART BLEED TO THINK OF 
THOSE FINE DRESSES BEING WORN BY A DUMB FIGGER! IT 
ALMOST MAKES ME WISH TO GET BORN OVER AGAIN AN’ BE 
MADE OF WAX,” 


| 
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A MAN OF NERVE. 


IS nerves were weak—a clergyman, sad, 
Whom every sound would annoy ; 





He came for rest, but it drove him mad— 
The shrieks of the whistling buoy. 


‘*The mountain air is better for me; 
I must flee this dizzy whirl.” — 
He is settled now, away from the sea, 
But he married a whistling girl. 
Arthur Penfield. 





THE CHRISTIAN RELIGION. 


I UMLEY (Sunday evening): Hello, 
Featherly, which way ? 

FEATHERLY (z# haste): Don’t detain me, 
old man; I’m going to church, and it’s nearly 
eight o’clock now. 

DUMLEY (astonished): Wha-a-at! You 
going to church? What do you expect to do 
there ? 

FEATHERLY: Help a pretty little eighteen- 
year-old girl hold up a hymn book. Ta-ta, 
Dumley. 


] T is pleasant to reflect that the Chicago 
Anarchists will shortly get to the end of 
their rope. 


A WICKED PASTIME. 


LD LADY (very much shocked) : Little 
boys, what are you playing “ Shinny ” 
for on the Sabbath day ? 
LITTLE Boys: We're playin’ fer fi’ cents 
a game. 


A MISUNDERSTANDING. 


f R. HENDRICKS had just informed 
) the minister, who was enjoying a 
Sunday dinner with the family, that he rarely 
| drank coffee, as it tended to keep him awake, 
when Bobby had the following to say : 
“You drink it late at night, don’t you, Pa?” 
“Never, Bobby; what put that idea into 
your head ?” 
“IT heard Ma say that whenever you came 
home late at night she made it hot for you, 
and I s’posed she meant coffee.” 


BY CABLE. 


ARY ANDERSON has not discarded 
a peer for three weeks. 


ENCEFORTH Bulgarian rulers will 

insist on having their salaries paid 
in advance as a precaution against involun- 
tary midnight abdications. 
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A QUIET WORD WITH MACENAS. 
GREET you, Mzcenas, as a patron of arts and letters—but more than 
that, as a genial, kindly man. From my window I look out on the won- 
derful establishment which you have builded ; it rises eight stories into the 
air and spreads to the four corners of a great block in the heart of the city. 
Every day a thousand men gather in that hive and spread your merchandise 
to the uttermost bounds of the country. It is a tremendous machine for sup- 
plying millions of people with dry-goods, and you do it well. In all its rami- 
fications it is the creature of your brain. You look back on the day when you 
sold tape in a country store, and from then to now has been to you like an 
enchanted dream. The thought of your inmost heart has gradually realized 
itself in stone and mortar. You can sit in your modest office and look 
through the great vistas of the store, and say, “ All this is a part of me. I 
have embodied my past and laid sure the foundations of my future.” 
Happy Mecenas! You have added to the sum of human comfort, and 


have lived your own life at its very best. 
* * * 


Flee yet you are the patron of men of letters, and rather envy them their 

paltry fame! My friend, this is the one mistaken judgment which I 
know you to cherish in your clear brain. You live more in a day than these 
dreamers in a year. They imagine fine things and beautiful things, and per- 
chance picture them well on paper; then they sit down and moan at fate and 
circumstance. You imagine great things and the methods of doing them, 
and then by your indomitable will and superb ability, make real and palpable 
the substance of your dream. Do you not see that you are a giant among 
these pigmies? They are only half-developed, for their faculties of action 
have wasted through disuse. 

For centuries now the world has been flattering these men of dreams as 
though they were of a race set apart and especially endowed—when really 
they have only abnormally developed the weakest and least lovable side of 
human nature. One man of action is worth a hundred of them ; the only hero 
is the man of deeds. 

Adieu, Macenas; your great store is as worthy of fame as an epic, and 
you are the equal of a poet. 


















































THE CANE’S REVENGE. 
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Mr. Hunter (with much feeling): 
Miss Bond: 





UT in our present half-civilized state there must be 
books. The undeveloped man requires them as a 
stimulant for his weakness—as an infant cries for milk. 
And if we must have books, then let them be happy—like 
Stockton’s “ The Hundredth Man.” There is too much 
invalidism and sentiment in the closing chapters, but all in 
all, it is wholesome. Perhaps the man who makes us laugh 
is as much of a benefactor as he who sells us a warm coat, 
for honest laughter warms the very soul! We shall leave it 
to Maecenas for a just judgment. If so, then Mecenas 
should share his millions with our kindly humorists. But 
never a cent should go to the man who writes an unhappy 
or disagreeable book. He should be condemned to sit alone 
in a dungeon with his own grim visions. 
* * * 


HERE is plenty of pleasure also in such a book as 
“ The Isles of the Princes” (Putnam), by Hon. S. S. Cox. 
It is a record of travel and rest in a strange land—the 
reminiscences of a man who has always tried to see the 
bright side of life, and as a consequence has generally found 
it, and with it hosts of friends. Such a man is equally at 


‘* HANDS THAT THE ROD OF EMPIRE MIGHT HAVE SWAYED.’ 
‘©OR WAKED TO ECSTASY THE LIVING LYRE.” 


home in Prinkipo or Washington. He has told his experi- 
ences while Minister to Turkey in a frank, unaffected, serene 
style which charms the reader. 
* a * 
HE readers of Mrs. J. H. Walworth’s “Southern Silhou- 
ettes,” in the Evening Post, will be glad to know that 
they have been reprinted in a neat, substantial volume by 
Henry Holt & Co. These sketches are “not the work of the 
imagination, but are actual outlines of actual entities.” 
Droch. 


* NEW BOOKS -« 


THE Game of Euchre. By John W. Keller. New York: Frederick A. 
Stokes. 

The Theory of the Modern Scientific GameZof Whist. 
New York: Frederick A. Stokes. 

Knitters in the Sun. By Octave Thanet. Boston: Houghton, Mifflin & Co. 

Josh Hayseed's Trip to New York. Illustrated by Coultaus. New York: 
Excelsior Publishing House. 

Report of the Fire Department of the City of New York. New York: 
Martin B. Brown. 

Kaloolah: The Adventures of Jonathan Romer. 
The Framazugda E dition. Illustrated by, Fredericks. 
Putnam’s Sons. 

The Isles of the Princes ; or, the Pleasures of Prinkipo. 
Cox. New York: G. P. Putnam's Sons. 


3y Wm. Pole. 


By W. S. Mayo, M. > 
New York: G. P. 


By Samuel S. 
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‘Today's fair Belle her heart’s desire 
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BACON, THE BARD OF AVON. 


O literary man can consider himself checked through 

to immortality who has not indulged in the luxury of 

a discovery concerning the plays of Shakespeare. Therefore, 

as it is one of my ambitions to be handed down to posterity, 

I have been looking around the Shakespearean Field, and, 

much to my delight and edification, I have discovered a 

startling theory as regards Bacon’s connection with the Bard 
of Avon. 

A Cryptogram, to be accurate, must come from headquar- 
ters, and to inspire confidence in the one I have made use of 
I need only say that I have gone straight to Shakespeare’s 
Crypt to get it. 

The inscription on the alleged poet’s tomb is quite familiar 
to LIFE’s readers. The pleasant economy of the ancient 
stone-cutter in making a diphthong of his H’s and E’s, his 
apparent independence as regards orthography, and the in- 
ventive faculty which led him to put letters on top of each 
other where the width of the flagstone made it impossible to 
place them side by side, are all calculated to impress those 
who have visited the little church at Stratford, so that the 
general features of the inscription are not likely to be forgot- 
ten in the course of an ordinary lifetime. 

However, for the sake of lucidity, let us transcribe this im- 
mortal epitaph. It is as follows: 





GOOD FREND FOR IESvs SAKE FORBEARE, 


TO DIGG T—E DVST ENCLOASED HEARE: 
BLESE BE Y MAN Y SPARES T—ES STONES, 


AND CVRST BE HE Y MOVES MY BONES. 











Now, the first thing that strikes the ordinary observer is 
that the omission of a signature to so exquisitely poetical an 
epitaph is, to say the least, singular. Had this been written 
by one of our modern poets, his full name, Christian, middle 
and surname, would have appeared at the close. Such ex- 
traordinary contributions to literature are rarely anonymous. 
Is it not likely, then, that in the epitaph itself is concealed the 
name or sign manual of its author? I think it not only a 
likely but an ascertainable fact. 

Next to the spelling. and the presentation of the word 
“the,” as if it were a species of profanity, what is the most 
noticeable feature of the lines ? 


I should say the use of the 
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two-storied “that” of the middle ages, the twice-repeated Y. 
What is the significance of this? the reader asks; and 
here my gram begins its dreadful work. 

The alphabet consists of twenty-six letters. Cryptogram- 
marians of Shakespeare’s day frequently used the alphabet 
backwards to conceal their meaning. They did not use 
plain English to make themselves misunderstood, as do 
Browning and Swinburne—this was, in Bacon’s time, an un- 
discovered art. The simple subterfuge of using the alphabet 
backwards must be regarded, then, as a not only possible, 
but highly probable, method for Bacon to employ to keep his 
royal friend, Queen Elizabeth, from appointing him Poet 
Laureate to the Tower. Well, what of it? the reader asks. 
This: 

Y in this cipher corresponds to B. To prove the assertion, 
say your alphabet backward, and you will find that Y is the 
second letter from one end, just as B is the second letter 
from the other end. This, in itself, is neither remarkable nor 
suggestive; but take the second letter of the combination, 
T, and apply the cipher. Again repeating the alphabet 
backward, we find that T is the seventh letter, but the sev- 
enth letter of the alphabet in a straightforward sense is G. 
Well, G B does not signify much. We know that Shake- 
speare was not written by General Butler or George Boker, 
and we seem to have run up against a snag; but let us take 
down our Shakespeare and turn to “King Lear,” act ii. 
scene 2. There we find these words: 

“ Zed! thou unnecessary letter.” 

If Z be an unnecessary letter, on Shakespeare’s own confes- 
sion, why not dispense with it? Casting it aside, we find 
that T becomes the sixth letter of the backward alphabet, 
representing F in the forward alphabet. We, therefore, have 


Y —B, and if f, is not a good enough monogram for Francis 


Bacon, Bacon was not worthy of the fight his friends are 
waging in his behalf. 

It seems to me, then, that with this in mind we do not 
assume too much when we say that Bacon wrote Shake- 
speare’s epitaph. Now, if Shakespeare's epitaph is Shake- 
speare, as many ardent Shakespeareans claim, then Bacon 
wrote Shakespeare, and there is nothing more to be said on 
the subject. 

In conclusion, I would say that the expression, “ Root, 
Hog, or Die,” in the Scriptures, seems to me to be a direct 
injunction to the Baconians to unearth Bacon or have him 
forever deposed from the pedestal of immortality. 

J. K. Bangs. 





‘* Ah, here’s a good place for a quiet nap!” “Phew! 


This Indian Summer is——” ‘*Oh, Ingersoll! !” 














THROUGH THE FAILURE OF YOUR CROPS, 





AN ABSURD RUMOR. 
HE 7yrzbune, one morning last week, characterized the 
rumor that Mr. Sharp was very ill as absurd. 
We are glad to see an esteemed morning contemporary 
taking this matter by the throat— metaphorically speaking. 
We have had enough of such miserable reports. The idea 
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LITERARY NOTES. 


E do not credit the asser- 

tion that Mr. Harold 
Frederic is to follow up his 
novel, ‘‘Seth’s Brother’s Wife,” 
with a romance of “John’s 
Cousin’s Aunt’s Friend's Sister- 
in-law.” Mr. E. P. Roe might 
do this, but Mr. Frederic is too 
young, in a literary sense, to 


play — such ponderous titles. 
* * 


(GENERAL FRANCIS A. 

WALKER, of Massa- 
chusetts, is to have an essay in 
the coming Scrzbner’s entitled 
“What shall we tell the Work- 
ing-classes ?”’ 

So enlightened a gentleman 
as General Walker should know 
better than to draw a distinction 
between a supposititious “ we” 
and “working-classes.” There 
is but one working-class in this 
country, and with the exception 
of a few dudes and lunatics we 


all belong to it. 
* * * 


OOLS OF NATURE” 
is the title of a novel by 

Miss Alice Brown. 
Considering the number of 
these creatures it is not surprising 


to find the volume a thick one. 
* aK oK 


NEW contemporary is 

the Curéo. It is devoted 
largely to Books, Coins and 
Pedigrees. 

It hardly seems necessary to 
devote much space to pedigrees. 
If one has coins, pedigrees be- 
come an unnecessary luxury. 

** * 


THE GRASSHOPPER AND THE ANTI. OME mean spirited Ameri- 


can sent a copy of Mr. 


Anti-Poverty Agitator (to Grasshopper): IF INSTEAD OF WASTING TIME IN TOILING ON YOUR John Vance Cheney’s book of 
FARM ALL SUMMER YOU HAD STARTED AN ANTI-POVERTY BOOM, AS I DID, YOU WOULD HAVE LaIp poems, “ Thistle-Drift,” to Mr. 
UP ENOUGH TO LIVE ON FOR THE REST OF YOUR DAYS, INSTEAD OF STARVING THIS WINTER Bell the day he and Mr. Watson 


sailed for home. 





of a man of Sharp's wealth and influence getting sick or at 
the point of death, is absolutely ridiculous. It is very true 
that in that department in the universe where such things 
are regulated, neither moth nor rust can corrupt, but it must 
be remembered that Jacob comes under neither of these 
heads. 
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SOCIETY MOVEMENTS. 
Washington Square. 
Mr. T. Donovan-Shaley: CHARMING Miss LEONORA, THE FALLING LEAVES REMIND US THAT 


SUMMER IS O’ER, I SEEK MY ULSTER AND YOU YOUR FURS, SWEET SUMMER GIRL, @u revotr/ 
ANOTHER SEASON, LET US HOPE, WILL FIND THE SAME BLOOM UPON YOUR CHEEK. 


CARRYING IT TO 
EXTREMYSS. 
N Englishman known 
as old Wemyss, 
Was exceedingly troubled 
with dremyss ; 
So rather than sleep, 
Awake he would keep 
And torture himself with big 
schemyss. 


SCRAPS. 


HERE is a yellow 

dog in Cincinnati 

that refuses to walk under 
Foraker’s photograph. 


* * * 


HE Republicans in 

one of the counties 
of Illinois have found an 
old stump that Lincoln 
sat on one day while 
squirrel-hunting, and they 
propose to nominate it for 
sheriff of the county. 











EXTRAORDINARY REVELATIONS. 


T had been LiFe’s intention to abstain from active participation in politics this Fall. Con- 
vinced that Editor Schevitch’s vote for himself could not by any possibility gain for him 

the prize ; satisfied that Henry George would talk himself to death before election; per- 
suaded that the present incumbent could do no more than ruin the State if continued in office, 
and resigned to the possibility of having the Son of his Father at the helm, we had not 
deemed it worth while to enter into the contest without kid gloves. All this is changed by 


NE of our esteemed contemporaries 

asks, “What role will General 
Boulanger take next ?” 

We should judge from his name that it 
would be a French roll. 











the revelations of a night. We have investigated the career of Frederick Dent Grant with 
the following results; and after; the reader has perused the record carefully let him ask 
himself the question: Can I vote for one who has been guilty of these things ? 

The indictment is as follows : 

1, Three weeks after Frederick Dent Grant was born he, with malice aforethought, yelled 
from three o'clock in the morning until just before breakfast, thus depriving his weary 
mother and overworked father of their well-earned rest. 

2. When Frederick was five years of age he wantonly and cruelly shook the sawdust out 
of his infant sister’s doll. 

3. At the age of seven, while with his father in the field, the Republican candidate, with 
several other lads, formed a scheme which, for audacity, is without its equal in the annals 
of enterprise. In the neighborhood of his father’s camp was the apple orchard of a poor but 
honest farmer. The latter retired one night the possessor of some three hundred and sixty 
green apples to rise the next morning entirely destitute of the cores of Adam's fall. On 
the other hand, a well-developed cholera epidemic had broken out in the families of all the 
generals with small sons, and foremost among the sufferers was Frederick D. Grant. 

4. At the age of ten Frederick left home one Sunday morning for Sabbath-school, and 
was observed returning in the afternoon with a long string of fish. 

5. Shortly after his twelfth birthday there is reason to believe that this recordless candi- 
date, violated the confidence of his own father’s cigar-box, and, when asked by the family 
physician to account for his subsequent illness, avowed that it was due to an excess of 
cream and strawberries at the Sunday-school festival. 

6, Although Mr. Grant never chopped down his father’s cherry-tree, the preceding count 
shows what he could do in a line in which Washington is popularly supposed to lack strength. 

Now, we submit that, beginning with so horrid a record of youthful depravity, the ma- 
ture manhood of such an one cannot but be irrevocably stained, and if any self-respecting 
man; with these facts in view, can vote this Fall for the Son of his Father, he must be 
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ABOVE PA. 


‘* Now, ALICE, AREN’T YOU ASHAMED ?” 


‘“WELL, WHAT ARE YOU ASHAMED OF ?”” 


strangely wanting in patriotism and love of good government. ‘+ PagncttAMED OF MY Pa!” 





LIFE 








SPAT SEIMORS AT LL 


RUNNING UP AGAINST A TENDERFOOT, 


TRANGER,” he said—this story opens in the wild and woolly 


West—‘' jine us.” 


The gentleman addressed politely but firmly shook his head. He 
was rather under than above the medium height, and slightly built. 
the expression of his face 


His dress was quiet, but faultless in cut ; 
cold, calm, resolute and dangerous. 
‘* Stranger,” repeated the bully, ‘‘ jine us. 


Jine us, stranger, or the Eagle will rock you to Sleep.” 
The stranger looked the big bully square in the eye. 
‘* Whiskey for me,” he said, without flinching.—-Saz. 


‘* WITNESS,” said a lawyer in the police court the other day, ‘‘ you 
“No, 
he han’t worf 25 cents.” 
‘*Got a wife who s'ports de hull 


speak of Mr. Smith being well off. Is he worth $5,000?” 
sah.” ‘*Two thousand?” ‘No, sah; 
‘*Then how is he well off?” 
fam’ly, sah!"—Chicago Times. 


A GENTLEMAN entered a phrenologist’s office in Boston and asked 
to have his head examined. After a moment’s inspection the Pro- 
‘*Good heavens! you havethe most 
unaccountable combination of attributes I ever discovered in a human 
replied the all- 
You needn’t pay any 


fessor started back, exclaiming : 


being. Were your parents eccentric?” ‘‘ No, sir,” 
around character, meekly, ‘‘but my wife is. 
attention to the larger bumps, sir.".—Burlington Free Press. 


I’m a Bald-headed 
Eagle with gaffs on my ankles, and when I scream I scream for keeps. 
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THE original Gaily, known in song as ‘‘Gaily, the Troubadour,” 
who “strikes his guitar,” is with the Spanish Troubadours to appear 
at Faranta's Theatre.—New Orleans Picayune. 


AND. THE GREENBACK PARTY, TOO, 


‘* ARE there any ruins around here, Mr. Dactylambler ?” asked 
the tourist. ‘I should say so,” replied the heartbroken poet. ‘'Go 
down to the office of the Weekly Wrong/font and see how they 
printed my poem on ‘‘ The Dying Summer.”—Aurdette. ° 


SOME woman-hating editor expressed the opinion recently that 
women are never as successful as men in their callings, whereupon a 
Pueblo paper, with true Western gallantry, came to the rescue of the 
fair sex with a bold denial of the assertion, and instanced one lady in 
the neighborhood whose voice could be heard a mile.—Fort Worth 
(Texas) Gazette. 

AN ANXIETY. 

AuNTY: Why, Laurie, you seem to be growing every day ! 

LAURIE (whose one tdea ts his birthday next week) : Yes, Aunty; 
I’m afraid I shall be six before my birthday !—Punch. , 


NOT SO BAD AS ALL THAT, 


YounG Mr. GOTHAM : 
Breezy ? 

Miss BREEZY (/rom the West): About a week, but I found the 
long ride from Chicago so fatiguing that I have scarcely been out at 
all. 

YounG Mr. GOTHAM: I am sorry you have been ‘en 
Miss Breezy ; I would be glad to take you to see Dr. Jekyll 

Miss BREEZY (a ¢r ifle coldly) : ‘Thanks, Mr. Gotham, but my 
indisposition is scarcely severe enough to consult a phy sician, 1 — Epoch 


Have you been in town long, Miss 








Have you used 


Packer’s Tar Soap 


for Shampooing 


It’s 





Palmer House, Chicago. 


Ae ip x ¢ 0. 
” po lg . 


CELEBRATED HATS | > 
AND J 19 East 2ist St., 

LADIES’ ROUND HATS. x 

178 & 180 Fifth Ave., bet. 22d & 23d Sts., 


and 181 Broadway, near Cortland St., 
NEW YORK, 


JFRAKAVER 


LADIES’ TAILOR, 
Habit Maker and Hatter, 


NEW YORK, 





2d door East of Broadway 


~~. LONDON, 


or4 Chestnut St., Phila. Th cis Guete & ob, 





KIMBALL’S SATIN 


Straight Cut Cigarettes. 


? People of refined taste who 
desire exceptionally fine cig- 
arettes should use only our 

. Straight Cut, put up in satin 
packets and boxes of 108, 208, 

508, and1oos. 14 Prize Medals. 


wm. 8. KIMBALL & CO. 


288-290 Regent St. 


NEWPORT, 
176 Bellevue Ave. 








SPENCE RIAN 


RUBY ROYAL “SEC.” 


Can be tried at Delmonico’s, Hoffman House and 
other first class places. This Champagne, of a bright | 
crimson or ruby color, was specially selected on ac- | 
count of its exce tional merits for the entertainment 
given to THE FIRST LADY OF THE LAND, at 


POST PAID, 


26 SELECTED PENS 
SENT FOR TRIAL, 


TWENTY-FIVE CTS. 


STEEL PENS ' Ivison, Blakeman & Co. 


| 758 & '755 Broadway, 


Are the Best. | new york. 





Marion, Mass., on August 4 (when it was served for the 

first time in America), and for the banquet of 200 covers | 
offered to the New York merchants by their associates | 
in Philadelphia, Saturday, the 8th instant. 


H, P. FINLAY, 117 Pearl Street, New York. 
Sole Agent for U. S. and Canada. 


56 West astH Street, New York. 


CROSBY’S VITALIZED PHOSPHITES. 


Strengthens the intellect, restores lost functions, builds up worn-out 
nerves, promotes good digestion, cures all weaknesses and nervousness. 


For Sate sy DruGoists, or Malit, $1.00. 
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A TEASPOONFUL OF 


od: Pnowns 


REDFERN 


LADIES’ TAILOR. 





WALKING GOWNS, 


TRAVELING 


BRAIDED GOWNS, 


FUR-TRIMMED GOWNS. 





GOWNS, 





210 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK. : 


* * + 
/ 
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THE BLUE JAR AND WHITE SPOON. 


OFFICERS of the Army and Navy, Chemists, Engineers, Physi- 
cians, Prominent Actors and Artists, Ministers of the Gospel, 
Railway Magnates, Judges, Senators, Professors of Dental Colleges, 
Bankers and Merchants, notable Ladies, and refined people every- 
where, have been pleased not only with the snowy-white creamy Zon- 








VIX me 


Puitao'a, Pa. 


ESTABLISHED 1822 


WITH A LITTLE WATER, WILL RELIEVE ‘CRAMP, 
COLIC AND TROUBLE CAUSED BY CHANGE OF 
WATER. a * GOOD AT ALL SEASONS. 


END for free Catalogue of Kooks of Amusements, | 


Speakers, Dialogues, Gymnastics, Fortune Tellers, 


Dream Books, Debates, Letter Writers, Etiquette, etc. | 
DICK & FITZGERALD, 18 Ann Street, New York. | 


TO STOUT PEOPLE. 


OBESITY easily, pleasantly and certainly cured, 
Withont hardship or nauseating drugs. A valuable treatise, 
sent in plain sealed envelone on receipt of four stamps. 

Address E. K. LYNTON, 19 Park Place, New York, 


JOHN PATTERSON & CO. 


Tailors & Importers, 


Patterson Building, 


Wos. 25 & 27 WA. 26th Street, 
Hew Work. 


"HOME EXERCISER" jor Brain. Workers and 
Bedentary People, Gentlemen, Ladies, and Youths, the 
Athlete or Invalid. A complete gymnasium. Takes up 
but 6 inches square floor-room; something uew, scientific, 
durable, comprehensive, cheap. Sead for circular. “ Home 
ScuHoots ror Puysicat Cutturs,” 16 East 
14th St. and 713 5th Ave., N. Y. City. Prof. 
D. L. Dowp,. Wm. Blaikie, author of “How 
to Get Strong,” says of it; “I never saw an, 
other I liked half as well.” 








HEADQUARTERS FOR 
STRAIGHT WHISKIES, 
“OLD CROW” AND HERMITAGE 
SOUR MASH. 

Sold absolutely pure, unsweetened, uncolored. 
Various ages. None sold less than four years old. 
Reliable for medical use. 

We have taken every barrel of Rye Whisky 
made at the Old Crow Distillery since January 1872. 
Sole Agents for The Pleasant Valley Wine Co. 

Full lines of reliable Foreign Wines, Liquors, and 
Segars. 


H. B. KIRK & CO., 


69 FULTON ST., BROADWAY ano 27TH ST. 
AND 9 WARREN STREET. 
ESTABLISHED 1853. 











weiss, but the beautiful blue jar containing it, and its little white 
spoon for putting it on the brush. 


ZONWEISS IS MADE FROM NEW MATERIALS. 





THERE’S NOTHING LIKE IT _IN THE WORLD. 





The last letter received relating to Zonweiss is from Hon. CHAS. 
P. JOHNSON, ex-Lt.-Gov. of Missouri. He writes as follows: 


Sr. Louis, April 26. 


GENTLEMEN: With regard to your Zonweiss, I find that it cleanses 
the teeth thoroughly, is easy of application, has a delicate and pleas- 
ant flavor, leaves no after taste, and is in every way very acceptable 


Very respectfully, CHARLES P. JOHNSON. 


Zonweiss can be obtained of Druggists, or will be sent by MAIL 
on receipt of 35 cents, by JoHnson & Jounson, Operative Chemists, 
23 Cedar Street, New York. 





CORSETS 
BONED WITH 
FEATHERBONE. 
The bestever made. Ask your Dealer for them. 


Oriental Carpets 
RUGS AND PORTIERES, 


Artistic Decorations. Also modern makes, in all sizes and 
colors for floors, Buyers and visitors welcomed at all 
times. 


JOSEPH WILD & CO., 
Near Broadway. 





ESTABLISHED 1801. 


BENT &« CO.’S 


Celebrated Hand-Made 


WATER GRACKERS. 


GUARANTEED 


Easy of Digestion, Absolutely Pure. 
BENT & CO., Milton, Mass, 


\\ GEO. MATHER'S SONS 
RINTING INK 


60 JOHN STREET, N. Y. 
THIS PAPER IS PRINTED WITH 
OUR SPECIAL - LIFE - INK. 


“ ENGLISH 
TROUSERS’ 
STRETCHER’ Bik NO MORE 
arene Bag. BAGGY KNEES 
a ee. (Resi tei 
E. 0. THOMPSON, [3¢,Chestout §+.Phulada, 














E,DEN MUSEE, 234 St., bet. 5th & 6th Aves. 


Open from 11 to 11. Sundays 1 to 11. 


MUNCZI LAJOS AND ORCHESTRA. 


Concerts 3 to 5, 8 to 11 P. M. 
ADMISSION, . ow « « Saree Chwas 
: INCLUDING : 


THE NEWLY OPENED ART CALLERY 











EVE T 
| DALY’S THEATRE. a.” 


In every variety, including fine, rare old specimens, for | 


82 & 84 WORTH sT. | 


| 





, 


‘*A hit before the first act was over.’ 
DANDY DICK. | — Times. 


HE Toy 
thechild 
likes best! 


This is the tit- 
le ofa descrip- 
tive Price-list, 
richly illustra- 
z ted in colour 





=== 









BUILDING BOX, 

> Se — which should 
. aA eres be found in 
every family and may be obtained from all Toy 
dealers, Stationers and Educational Dep6ots. The 
Price-list will be forwarded gratis on application to 


F. AD. RICHTER & Co. 


NEW YORK, 310, BROADWAY or LONDON E.C., 
1, RAILWAY PLACE, FENCHURCH STREET. 

















_ PENNYROYAL PILLS 


| 


“CHICHESTER’S ENGLISH.” 
The Original and Only Genuine. 
Safe and always Reliable. Beware of worthless Imitations. 


eas 
Indi: ble to « Ask D upeiet for 
“Oh chester’s ARIES: take ao oeher, 7 close 4c. 
(stamps) to x Ly jertiontars 2 be Setter ty retars mail 
oC r Chem 
WARE OES Madison ante 7 ing 
fold by Druggi«ta everywhere. sk for “Chiches 
ver’s ” Pennyroyal Pills. Take no other. 
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Vinold, 
Constable & Co. 


Suits, Walking Costumes, 
Evening and Reception Dresses, 
Cloaks, Opera Wraps and Jackets, 


Wroadwary & 19th St. 
Mew VYorh. 


YGEIA WATER 


A. A. BRENEMAN, S.B., 
Analytical and Consulting Chemist, 


Laboratory, 97 Water Street, | Rooms 49 and 50. 
NEw YoRK, September 27, 1887. 
The Hygeta Sparkling Distilled Water Co., 
349, 351 and 353 West 12th Street, 
GENTLEMEN : 

I have examined the sample of Hygeia Water 
received from you September 2oth, with the follow- 
ing results, viz.: PARTS PER 100,000. 

Free Ammonia, ew. ee 

Albuminoid Ammonia,. . 0.0021. 

Solid Residue wash 105° tae . 0.0857. 

Chlorine, . None 

Nitrates, .....-+.-.- “ 

Nitrites, 4 Faint Trace. 

Color— perfectly colorless and transparent 
in a tube thirty (30) inches long. 

This water is of remarkable purity. The minute pro- 
portion of ‘* Free Ammonia” is not an indication of 
previous decomposition of organic matter in the 
water, as it would be in undistilled water, but merely 
atrace of material perfectly harmless of itself which 
has distilled over. 

The small proportion of solid residue (1-20 of a 
grain per gallon, or less than one part per million) 
could only have been attained by the greatest care in 
distillation and subsequent handling. 

Very respectfully, 
(Signed) A. A. BRENEMAN, 


JAMES McCREERY & CO.’S 
SPECIAL SALE 

of Black Faille Francaise 

Silks will be continued. 

They will also exhibit a large 
importation of Rich Novelties 
in Velvet, Plush and Mate- 
lasse for Cloaks and Wraps. 

Orders by mail from any part 
of the country will receive 

‘careful and prompt attention. 


MORY 


Wholly unlike artificial systems. 

ny book learned in one reading. 
mended by MARK TWAIN, RICHARD R, 
the Scientist, Hons. W. W. ASTOR, JupDaH P. BENJA- 
MIN, Dr. Minor, &c. Glass of 100 Columbia Law stud- 
ents; two classes Of 200 each at Yale; 400 at University 
of Penn. Phila. , 400 at Wellesley College and three large 
classes at Chantang mal Dnivernt TTR. . Prospect tus Post 


FREEfrom PRO. 237 Fifth Ave., N.Y. 











THE BEST 


INVESTMENT 


for the Family, the School, or the Profes- 
sional or Public Library, is a 
copy of the latest issue of Webster’s Unabridged. 


Besides many other valuable features, it contains 


A Dictionary 


of 118,000 Words, 3000 Engravings, 


A Gazetteer of the World 


locating and describing 25,000 Places, 


A Biographical Dictionary 


of nearly 10,000 Noted Persons, 


All in One Book. 


3000 more Words and nearly 2000 more Illustra- 
tions than any other American Dictionary. 
Sold by all Booksellers. Pamphlet free. 

G. & C. MERRIAM & CO., Pub’rs, Springfield, Mass. 


THE REPORT OF THE 
SEYBERT COMMISSION 


ON 


SPIRITUALISM. 


Published under the Auspices of the 


University of Pennsylvania. 
Small 8vo, 160 pp., bound in cloth, $1.00. 


The Commission sgigalanet by the University to inves- 
tigate this important subject was composed as follows : 


Dr. William Pepper, Dr. Horace Howard Furness, 
Dr. Joseph Leidy, Mr. Coleman Sellers, 

Dr. George A. Koenig, Dr. James W. White, 

Prof. Robert Ellis Thompson, Dr. Calvin B, Knerr. 

Prof. Geo. S. Fullerton. Dr. S. Weir Mitchell. 

“It is the first serious and direct effort put forth to sub- 
mit to a scientific test the claims of what its adherents call 
spiritualism.” —New York Times. 

‘* The book presents the mi.utes of sessions and verbatim 
reports of the seances, and concludes with articles from 
different members.” —Cincinnati Commercial Gazette. 

** No reader can fail to admit that the verdict of the re- 
port is fully proved.”’—7he Birmingham (Eng ) Post. 

‘*It is the most important book on the subject which it 
treats that has been published for twenty-five years.’’-—New 
York Christian Advocate. 

** No one interested in its truth can afford to omit giving 
it careful thought.’’— Boston Globe. 


If not obtainable at your Booksellers’‘ send direct tothe 
Publishers, who will forward the book, free of postage, 
promptly on receipt of the price. 


J. B. LIPPINCOTT COMPANY, Publishers, 


715 and 717 Market St., Philadelphia. 


PATTERN FREE. 
Special Arrangement with DEM- 
OR ST’ S MONTHLY, the Greatest of 
all Family Magazines, we are enabled to 
make every one of our lady readers a 
handsome present. 
Cut out this slip and enclose it before 
Jan, 1st. (with a two-cent stamp for re- 
turn postage), to W. Jennings Demorest, 
15 East r4th Street, New York, and you 
will receive by return mail a full-size 
pattern, illustrated and fully described, 
of this JACKET (worth 25¢). 
Cross out with pencil the size desired. 
Bust, 34, 36, 38, 40. 
While’ Demorest’s is not a Fashion 
Magazine, many suppose it to be, because 
its Fashion Department, like all its other 
Departments, is so perfect. You really 
get a dozen ee in one, for ere per year. 





Are you Oorpuicrs! 
T u ! is a Safe, Permanent and 


‘Ten to Fifteen Pounds a Month. 
NO "POISON, AvIPO-MALENE never fails to per- 
EA develop the Bust and Form. Non- 

UTY of Face and Form secured to every Lady 
wae E! AUN Requlaites. Unexcelled in America for re- 
moving Skin Blemishes, Flesh Worms, (Black-Heads,) Wrinkles, 
Pock-Marks, ete. Send 10c. (stamps or silver) for Particulars, 
Testimonials, Circulars, etc., by Return Mail. Mention 
article wanted. Chichester Chemical Co., 

2815 Madison Square, Philadelphia, Pa. 








CONCLUSION OF SEVENTY-FIFTH VOLUME 


HARPER'S MAGAZINE 


FOR NOVEMBER, 1887, 
(Vol. 75, No. 450), 
CONTAINS 
A Fairy Tale. 


Frontispiece. From the painting by F. S. Cuurcn. 


A Santa Barbara Holiday. 
By Epwarps Roserts. Richly I!lustrated. 


Chantilly: The Chateau and the Collections. 
By THEopoRE CuILp. With Twelve Illustrations. 


The Other End of the Hemisphere. 
(THE ARGENTINE REPUBLIC AND URUGUAY.) 
By WituiaM E, Curtis. Fully Illustrated. 


Here and There in the South. Part V.—In At- 
takapas. (Conclusion.) 
By Repecca Harpinc Davis. Illustrated by W. Hamit- 
TON GIBSON, 
The Story of Arnon. 
A Romance of the Deluge. By Amé.ie Rives. 


The Winter Climatic Resorts of Three 
Continents. 
By Witi1am SmitH Brown. 


Narka. A Russian Novel. 
By KaTHLEEN O’Mgara. 


(Conclusion.) 


The Young Criminal. 


The Influence of Reform Schools on the Young. 


By the 
Rev. Cuarves F, Tuwinc. 


April Hopes. 
By W. D. Hows ts. 


(Conclusion.) 


A Man and Two Brothers. 
By Gerorce Parsons LaTurop. 


Poetry : 
A CHILD SHALL LEAD THEM. 


CHANT OF A WOODLAND SPIRIT. 
Burns WILSON. 


THE ROCK WHERE MY MOTHER PLAYED. By 
WALLaAce Bruce. 


THE LAST FAUN. By Louise Imocen Guiney. 
A STOLEN SOUL. By Georce EpGar Montcomery,. 


Editor’s Easy Chair. 
By GeorGe WI1Luiam Cortis. 


English Criticism of the American Press.—About Scolding. 
—The Temperance Agitation and its Probable Outcome. 
—Books for Children.—The Newport School. 


A Story. 


By Rosert 


Editor’s Study. 
By Wittiam Dean How8 ts. 


Autographic Criticism.— Mr. J. Addington Symonds’s Last 
Volumes.—The Catholic Reaction Against the Renais- 
sance.—Final Criticism in Matters of Taste.—Miss Ward's 
Life of Dante.—Behind the Blue Ridge.—Society Veme. 


Monthly Record of Current Events. 


Editor’s Drawer. 
Conducted by CHARLES DupLEY WARNER, 


Breakfast at Bonnebouche Hall. 
Full-page Illustration by GzorGe pu Maurier, 


Literary Notes. 
By Laurence Hutton, 


HARPER’S PERIODICALS. 


Per Year: 
Postage Free to Subscribers in the United States, 
Canada and Mexico. 
HARPER'S MAGAZINE, 
HARPER’S WEEKLY, 
HARPER’S BAZAR, ones 
HARPER'S Y OUNG PEOPLE 
Remittances should be made by Post-office Money Order 
or Draft, to avoid chance of loss. 


When no time ts specified, subscriptions will begin with 
the current number. 


. $4 00 
400 
4 00 
2 00 


(= HARPER’S CATALOGUE, comprising the titles 
of between three and four thousand volumes, will be sent by 
mail on receipt of ten cents for postage. 


Published by Harper & Brothers, New York. 
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NDERWIOG Y) 


PUREST NATURAL WATER 


Healthful Cooling and Refreshing. 
Preventive of Bright’s Disease. 





For Sale by all Druggists and Grocers. 
SEND FOR CIRCULARS. 


THE UNDERWOOD CO. 
GENERAL OFFICE, 


18 VESEY ST., NEW YORK. 


PDELBECK-- 


EXTRA DRY and 














Procurable Everywhere. 
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We offer the DELBECK CHAMPAGNES 
with a full conviction that there are 
no better wines imported. 


WE EXCEPT NONE. 
E. LAMONTAGNE & SONS, 


53, 55 and 57 Beaver Street. 
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Safe, Effectual, 
PEANYROYAL PILLS. wie dae at 
DR. J. V. STANTON, Station ‘‘L.,”” New York City. 






of Fine Jewelry sent free to every Agent sell- 
ing our cards. Send Yc. stamp for Lovely New Sam- 
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ples and Outfit, N, E. CARD CO., Wallingford, Conan. 
Wrinkles, Black-Heads, 
Pimples, Freckles, Pittings, 
Moles and Superfluous Hair 
permanently removed. Flesh 
increased or reduced, Complex- 
- ions beautified. ‘Il he Form developed. 
Hair, Brows and Lashes colored and re- 
stored. Interesting Book and (testimonials 
sent sealed), 4c. Madame Velaro, 749 
W. 22d St., N. ¥. City. 
Correspondence confidential. 
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Pears’ soap. 
SOLO - IN- EVERY 
CITY: oF-ThE-WORLD. 
Lonoon New-York 
(0) & MELBOURNE. 
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The best for the Complexion. 


A **hbalm for the Skin.” 


The most economical ; it wears to thinness of a wafer. 








| CAVANAGH, SANDFORD & C0., 


MERCHANT TAILORS 
AND IMPORTERS, 


A Beautiful Plush Casket — 
16 W. 23d St., opp. 5th Ave. Hotel, 





—NEW YORK — 


Ladies’ Tailor-made Suits, Riding 


Habits, Ulsters, Jackets, etc., 
a Specialty. 


| 
| 


| 


ili aN 


“HA M. VIN BRUT 
MARECHALE-BRUT 
MARECHALE -EXTRA DRY 
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LJLIUSHALLER 
()NERAL WATE 
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